The Life and Death' 

Rich. Well you deferv’d : 

They well deferueto have, 

That know the ftrong’ft,and fureft way to get, 

Vncle give me your hand : nay,dry your eyes, 

Teares (hew their love,but want their remidies- 
Cofin lam too youogtobe your Father, . 

Though you are old enough to be my Hcire- 
What you will have, lie give, and willing too, 

For doe we pioft, what force will have us doe* 

Set on towards London: 

Cofiftjisitfo^ 

2?#/-Yea,my good Lord. 

R »c^.Then I mull not fay, no. Flenrifh, Exeunt . 


Serna Quinta* 

Eater Queene t and two Ladies, 
ght. What (port (hall we devile here in this Garden, 
To driue away the heavy thought of Care ? 
L<«.Madam,we’le play at Bowles^ 

JSZj *.' Twill make me thinke the world Is full of Rubs, 
And that my fortune runnes againft the By as. 

La. Madam, wele Dance; 

Qu. My leggescan keepeno meafurein Delight, 
When my poore heart no meafure keepes in Griefe- 
Therefore no Dancing (G irle) fome other fport. 
Madam, we’le tell Tales. 

^«.Offorrow, or of griefe ? 

La. Of eyther Madam- 
Of neyther Girle. 

For if of ioyjbeing altogether wanting. 

It doth remember me the morc oflbrrow : 

Or if of griefcjbeing altogether had, 

Itaddesmore forrowtomy want of joy: 

For what I have, I need not to repeat ; 

And 


of Richard the fecond. 

And what I want, it bootes not to complaine- 
La. Madam , Ilefing- 
j^«.*Tis well that thou haft caufe ; 

But thoufhould ft pleafe me better, would’ft thou weejte. 
La. I could weepe,Madam , would it doe you good. 
£h. And'I could fing, would weeping doe me good. 
And never borrow any Teareofihee- 

Enter a Gardiner , and two S truants. 

But ftay, heere comes the Gardiners. 

Let’s ftep into the fliadow ofthefe Trees. 

My wretchedne(fe,unto a Row of Pinnes, 

They’lc talke of ftate : for every one doth lo, 

Againft a change;Woe is fore runne with woe. 

Gard.Coc binde thou up yond dangling Apricocks, 1 
Which like unruly Children,make their Syre 
Stoupe with oppreflion of their prodigall weight ; 

Give fome fupportance to the bending twigges. 

Goe thou , and like an Executioner 

Cut off the heads of, too fall growing fprayes* 

That looke too lofty in our Common-wealth : • 

All'muft beeven,in our Govcrncment- 
You thus'imploy’d , I will goe root away' 

The noyfome weedes,that without profit iucke 
,The Soyles fertility from wholefbme flowers- 
Ser. Why fhould we,in thecompafle of a Pale, 

Keepe Law and Forme, and due Proportion, : 

Shewing as in a Modell our firme ftate f 
W hen our Sea-walled Garden,( the whole Land ) 

Is full ofWeedcs,her faireft Flowers choakt up, 

Her Fruit-trees all unpruin d,her Hedges ruin’d, 

Her Knots difordefa,and her wholelome Hearbes 
Swarming withCaterpillers- 
Gard. Hold thy peace. 

He that hath fuffer’d this diforder d Spring, 

Hath now Jiimfelfe met with the Fall of Leafm 

The Weeds that his broad Spreading Leaves did Ihelter, 

J hat leem'd, in eating him, to hold him up, 

Arc pull’d uproot, and all, by B H ll,n g brooke j 


1 


